SOCIAL EVILS: AND THEIR
REMEDY, VOL. II: THE
PASTOR OF DRONFELLS; THE
LABOURER AND HIS WIFE



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649706877

Social Evils: And Their Remedy, Vol. II: The Pastor of Dronfells; The Labourer and His Wife by
Charles B. Tayler

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



CHARLES B. TAYLER

SOCIAL EVILS: AND THEIR
REMEDY, VOL. II: THE
PASTOR OF DRONFELLS; THE
LABOURER AND HIS WIFE

ﬁTrieste






Their  BWemelp,

- .
Tee Bev, CHARLEE H. E TLER, M. A,

e

" Dehur fewnilativa fut oo e Doy theu thal b5 leid, swhich s . a
Jeaus Chrint,™ ':1"'.'.

" Tha kingdams ol Ghod 1s likd beavan.™
YOL. LL

TNE FASTOR 0T DHONFRLIS.
THE LADOURER AND HiN WiFE,

LONDON:

KMITH, ELDER AND CO. CORNHILL.
1331,







A A
I.".I"L e
oy A
N
5~ 733}

ADDRESS,

T am not & politigian, nor do I belong to any political party: my

own station is & couontry parish, and I seldom pass ite boun-

dariss. Howerer, in the Pariodieal Werk I am now poblishing,

I woyld go forth through the lomd om o mission of high imper-

ance, bolding op the Gospel of sur Lord Jesus Chrict as the

. o, great ramedy of Boviel Exile. T Loje to be sdmitted into many

gu household sireds, and to be sllowed st lesst o hearing, My

l|\!|_'|::|.in|a.ii:||1 relates not ooly to the happiness of * the life that

now ig,'" but to the highest imtarests of man, —to the life mnd

v death of the immeretal spirit; and I do not come &8 o trifler,

% bot aa ane bearing and showing the glad tidings of the kingdom
y of God.

I do not meddle with the question, whether the Goepel is,

or is not, the ramady for evils in the crganization of sccisty ; but
' T do assert, that it will introdnce a new BLirit even ints a badly
“"l organized gogiaty, and thus make it supericr to the most admira.
ble orgenization without that epirit.

As it is with the buman body, so it is with the body politie,
It is oot the provioce or proper office of religien to restare to
symmetry and to besoty the deformed Bgurs, tut to introdece
the graces of o recewsd epivit within that deformad figure, and
thus to impart even to the onshapan, snd the acaree fentured, a
cherm for which we may vainly search, whers the proportioms
of the form wre in exquisite symmetry, and the fastgres beautifol,
if that spirit is not present.

It in not my projer office, a8 & Pastor of Christ's 8ok, to
point out the fsolts end the remedy in the crgadsation of the
hod,- politic. Perhaps I am not blindsy tham others to thoss
faults, and, perhaps, many othams, no beter fitted than myself for



ADDRESS,

the ofice, would do wall to leave thas work to wiser heads and
batter hands then their owmn,

I sm not ot all digpoeed 1o underralue the science of political
neonomy, nor b ddsert thet many of the popolar viows of political
epotomists are not fight views, many of their plais, nght plans ;
hut L would bave pokiticel sconomy kept to its proper place, and
in its proper department ; and I must lift up my veies, howevar
feebla it may be, againat the cank of a party, that would propose
te remedy every evil, by waye which are founded oeither an
sound philesophy nor common eamsa.

I would direct the sitention of my reader to the remedy pro-
vided by God himself. for avily which nuither the laws of our
country, nor the lawe of sedaty cen yesch; and hers I wonld,
therefors, rapest, that the Gospal of Jemus Christ in ita pure
s holy simplicity, it the remedy for the thoosaod svils, whick
nro 2ffects to the real cawm of all misery and eufering, —that conew
i gim.

1f we propose to reform goclety, wa begin at the wrong end,
if we begin meraly with the graat body, s muat begin with the
iudividual ; for sny body of men is made up of 4 certain numbay
of individuals. Agsin, not ouly is it neceesary in order to re-
form a body of individuals, to bagin with the separate individual,
but in order to refirm the individnal, it is shsolutaly necssgery
to begin with his heart. Thia is the peculisr provinse of the
Christian Pastor, es being the commission of Him whoye demand
of avery man s, * My won, give me thy Leart,” and whe has
graciously added, o new heart will T givs yon,"

Hodnet, 1834,
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PASTOR OF DRONFELLS.

 Whary i the flogk that way given thee, that
begutiful fock 1" — JerEnram, xiii. $0-

“ The moment wa permit cursebres to think ightdy
of the Christian mioisty, our right arm is withered ;
nothing but imbesility and reloastion remsins. Far
no man ever sxcelled in 8 professien to which ha
did not feel an attachmeot borderiog on onthteisam ;
though what in other professions is enthusisgm, is,
in ours, the dictats of sobriaty and truth."

Ropznt Harr.






THE PASTOR OF DRONFELLS.

CHAPTER 1.

* Come 39 2 watchman ; e thy staod
Dpon thy wower amidst the sky,
And whan the sword comes oo the land,
Call us to fight, or wirn to fy."
MoxToONERT.

] suary often look back to the happy hours I
have passed in this study. You have tanght me to
be happy, Bir, in what seems to me the right way.”
The young man who epocke thus, was, perhaps,
nineteen, or scarcely so old. There was something
strikingly noble in hie appearance, and there was
a natural grace and sweetness about his manners,
which made him a general favourite among those
who knew him, His tutor smiled, and, after re-
garding bim in silence for some moments, he said,
“ As usual, Nigel, you like to find an excuse for
closing your book. O yes,” he continued, ““ I be-



